
.i

"Alias Jimmy Valentine"

nmm,.

Xiu.v

&
--ci, , r i m ."

NJLrf Auoctation

VALENTINE, WARDEN

SYNOPSIS.
Warden Handler of Hinic Hlng prison

and Detective Uurc Dojrla endeavor lo
pravmU on 1MII Avery a at prtaonw.
to --atch out Information aaaMnt a tf-m- er

"pal." oung convict Known a
Jimmy Valentine AVfy refuses, ewi
Darin ami Handler thieaten to auto.,
htm. Valentine had a tnek ot opentni--

a aIa1v l h- - . f .

.twit icvrs. UfiitPnmt twt-rrKi- r .

ill Utaullful ntc-- . Iiom Lana. oll !

women wofkero in a imu illusion nt.i
the prteon

Warden Handler tare Itoo Lane ll

hew wae reecued from a tlilet on a
train, and l la amazed at a coincidence.

Cant let Jimmy Valentine. No IS la
brnuklit Intn warden's office to uprn
a unto ob an object Itsnon to the vUltors.
and Hoie recomiiMut him tf-s-- mm w

CONTINUED FROM LAST TUESDAY

lib Wttf. knew what to do should
complications ramie There r dark
fell In Sing Nine fur convict, tho
warden could decide to bo unruly.
These were damp, dark cells below
the level of the rushing river, relics
nf years when the state linil little
money and little thought for those
luld In have broken Its law There
wore cells with "straltjuckot.s," where
11 inuu could lie trussed u with straps
11 1 til to tin walls, like a suckling pig
In n market window, only hit toot
touching the floor Anyway No. 1,U.(
was nlrintly dlscn-dltcd- .

"Oct Valentino!" ho grullly said ti

Smith. "Well. governor." Iu contln- -

mil In a more amiable tone. "I'll give
you tint, t Lit ladle m romantic type
I tt't) mil a Ht, I nit h Is dulng ten
yours hero fur oeiilug Imiik mifo
nlthout totiln or IIm fomMnalltJi). him- -

ily ly (n'tv of (01(011. There Is soim
iHHrtry hi thut "

"ImiHHwIhli?!" coiiiinenttHl l'ny.
"Well, the Iwnli wife wni opomxl

mill the miiiiey Mlohiii, mul his jml
IH'neliwl."

The tlor nt the rlslit of the otllre
liMdluK In from the corrldora if colls
ejifuitl. In ciune Smith, follow is I hy '

n joiniK mnii wIioko convk't'N enrh
couM not m enthadow the IntelllKCiice

'

that aliowisl In his iihIhmi face. Clenr- -

ly the jirUon nlr wits working lt.s
tuinefiil penalty on him with more huc-ccr- h

than uaunl In the case of men
who entered the Institution In pkhI
health. VoBtiely conscious that there
wero vUltoru present. No. list) otood
beforo the warden with his ejes ill
reeled toward tlio floor. Ills nhoul-dor- s

were square, he wbh of gooil
helsht, with a flgurc which yet lore
indications that ho had been nthletlc
In hti free days. When ho had en-

tered the room the lieutenant gov
ernor had noticed that the com let
walked with n free, manly stride, h tw-

ins no semblance to the shutllliig pris-
on slouch of his fellow Inmates,

"I'crmlt me," Handler oddressed his
Tutltors, with n elabornto cesture.
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HANDLER AND ROSE LANE,
1L

't.i pifwi.t 'Mr .I.i i i.

llf' put more thut' s on (1h ie
tired list tliHit mi three men In the
whole place, and when It come to
Iti fmwy 'Rrlaway' mil) h oniaaryisl
coprHT ran keep talw on lilm "

The wanltsi's ploliirpi liitrbdue-tlu- a

was hfft on Itif Ijine. She
tiititiht n trlliiipwe of the ft'e of the
man In felon's trlptx Slio Itained to
otic shle to make certain Ve; now
she ctKlltl not liosxllily bo mlstnUcn
She extentltsriier liaiitl FinsmtNllally
aud chilchisl the lieutenant Kuicrnor'ri
arm.

Tncle, uncle." she bald chokingly,
"It Is he!"

"What's the matter, child?" wasi
l'ny's anxious rcsMinse.

"That Is the man who Raved mo!"
the excited joiini: girl Knspcd "That
Is the limn who threw the burglar
thmiiKh tlin express train window!"

The warden's shifting eye caught
the ii glutted movement of ltose laine
as Jimmy Valentino was brought lu.
mid he tpilckly rcwolvrd on n course of
procedure that would place the joung
prisoner In ns bail n light as possible.
As for tlio lieutenant gowrnor. ho was
almost hs iiotoulttitsl ns Itte nt the
llhoxpectisl tleiiotleliient. und lie iUlet-t- y

Inslstisl that she sny nothing more
about the subject nnil ealni herself
S i fur ns outwnrd muiilfesiatlons
were eoncei nisi, the girl follow oil this I

mix Ice fairly well, but her heart
IHiiindetl uncuiitrollistly, her pulse
tliMhlitil correfioiitlliigly, mul a wave
of dts'lMt pity Niirsssl oer her as kIio
nwllstsl the horrible lot to which li.itl
l.tsMi contlemmsl the hero of the tine
great ndienture nf ler life, the g'd-la-

I'rluce t'bartnine of the only re.il
romatiff in which Ustl eer played
a part

The lieutenant governor adtln l

the pilMitier'
"How do oti tl". lr7"
Valentine swuiik arotuitl and fattsl

the Hpeaker. lie iiMltavtl that he
could ti loucer (Himiiil Ills feitures
from the KjHs-tato- r He presmsl his
Imnils nerxtiusly together iiml lookisl
III" tpieslloner stpiarel.i In the e.s

"How do )ou tlo sir'' he Mil (I In a
low voice

Handler was wntililng Hie exchange
of greetings with Keen Interest

"Met before, governor, have joill"
he linked Ingeillinilsl.v

"No." responded I'ny "Itut I'm glad
to tee J on hnve some tjpes here dif-

ferent than 'Hick the Mat' and"
"Yes," broke lu the waiden "Here.

Jimmy, there's ximiethlitg gone wrong
with the otlue sate Open It for we,
will you?"

Fa) fastened a jiciilrnlliig gaxe on
Valentine

The prisoner turned his fnce away
li ml toward the warden.

"I'll do so xery gladly If I can.
What Is the combination?"

"Combination!" exploded the ward-
en, stnrlug nt the julsuner.

Valentine was as cool ami as Insist-
ent as though he were an employer
talking with one of his clerks.

"Yes, the combination. How can
you exect mo to open the safe with-)ti- t

It? Why, Mr. Warden, you must
oo joking with mo."

AVERTS AWFUL TRAGEDY.

I'Piuly mhlce given Mrs. ('. W.
ot Marengo, Wht., (It. No. 1 )

prevented a dreadful tragedy and pav-

ed two lives Docttus hud said her
frightful fought ""s u "consumption"
cough nnd could do little to help her.
After many remedies failed, her uuut
urged her to take Dr. King's New Dis-
covery. I have boon using It for some
lime," she wrote "ant! the awful cough
has almobt gone. It nlso nvcd my lit
tlo boy when taken with n severe bron
ciiln! trouble." This matchless medi-
cine has no equal for throat nnd lung
troubles. I'rlce CO cents tond 11.00
Trial bottle free Guaranteed by Pen-
ny's Drag store.

Hose Ijmo smiled complacently Into
the lieutenant gorornnr'. face.

Handler's fnco liecamo red-- a deep
red that threatened any moment to
merge Into n rich grape purple hue,

"You go nt that safe and open It
Just IIUo you need tlio coin!" ho
shouted.

Valentino made n deprcentory ros
ture.

"You flatter mo," he nnswored, and
he smiled n moat aggravating smile
Hint eintiteil the now thoroughly nrous
til prison mantis- - to pound his desk
nnd hoarsely crj

' 1 lattery be d d! Y'wi do ns I say
or I'll Rive you Hie"

Handler caught himself Just lu time
He suddenly remembered that the
lieutenant governor was present
"Say, Valentine," he substituted for
his Intended threat of the strnltJacKet,
"jou'ro fourllilshlng because there's ii
gallery present, oh?"

No, taxi turned nnd surveyed the
visitors present. His gaze passed
from the lieutenant governor to the
two members of tho (Into of Hosj so-

ciety Then In the background, half
tri'in lied Into one of the uncninforta
hie woutleti chairs that ndornctt the
w.irden'a iilllco, he aaw n glrllnh g
lire He lisinetl forward Involuntarily,
for be aaw a face ami a xilr of I

eyes Axed steadfastly upon
In in He recognised the girl ns tti"
rue he liatl mi vet! from the remorse
le.s eliiti'lies of Hilly Cotton Cotton,
wIkhii he Itatl thrown lo Ids death
tlii nigh the window of a trnnacimtl-iienta- l

flier, lint only for a imimeut
tli.l Jimmy Valentine falter. With
in'-terf- ul eoutrot be wheelwl to face
tin- - warden. '"m are wruMg again,"
he suit) evenly to Handler. "You
know I am not wlist you wnuhl have
the people think I am."

Now the grape purple began toslwvv
lu the warden's fHce. The thick volns
In his lieek began to thicken still
more aiitl to crowd hi low eollsr for
simce.

"You better do as I ask, Valentine,"
lie warned.

"I know that wery ime liere knows
tliat, lHi- f-

"You're iloltitr ten fiv opening a lwnk
safe and yen can't open nn old safe
like mine?" The warden was sneer-
ing.

"I never opened that bank safe
You know that."

"You're going to pose, oh? Well,
listen, on go anil 'cop thut gopher or
I'll give you for a month."
Handler was now at his word. A

month of "solitaire!" A month, thir-
ty days, thirty nights, alone, save for
the rats nnd the rher tides thut beep
cd between the stones!

"It Is an Impossibility for any one
lo open a safe without the combina-
tion. I regret 1 canuot do us you
ask."

Handler forgot the presence of tho
lieutenant governor and of the ladles.

"(let out of here, jou"
Mrs Webster stepjietl forward pro

testlngly.
I'ny determined to tnko a hand.
"You're losing your temper, ward-

en." he began when he saw the pris-
oner Mep to the door through which
he li.nl come "Juit n moment." Kay
salt) commandlngly to the convict, "i
forgot jour name"

The prisoner halted. He saw that
(he speaker had come across to the
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middle of the olQce. "My name Is Vid
enilne, sir." he resHndisl

"With your permUslou, wanton, I

will speak further with this jome
uiiin," Kay dlrwtisl at lluudler

"Aw, he's making n gnuid stand
play because there Is some one lien-

"Ami you"
Handler was apologetic.
"I've only"
"If you plenno. I like to t.illi

to Valeutlue," svul;e I'ny coltll.v
"All right, go abend Ht-'- o wuitiug

to talk"
"Vnlentlue," said tho lieutenant gov

ernor, "can J on not as a favor lo u.
u lot of skeptics open the prUou
safer'

Tho prisoner cauio toward the of
fleer of the state.

"If tho wardeu will favor me with
the combination I will try."

Handler tiroko in. "You fourtlush-Ing"- -

"And without it?" continued Kay
"I could no more do It than you

sir" ,
"Were yon not convicted for doln-jus- t

what we usk?"
"Yes. sir on tho cvldenco of a Cylu

t rook iiud

That'll do, Valentine," Intcrjcetcd
tho warden.

"One moment, Mr. Handler," sold
Fay, raising hit hand. "You were
about Id say, Valentine?"

"Nothing, sir."
"I want you to tnlk."
"I would rnther not."
lloa I.nne had risen from her chair.

She nil v a neet 1 and grnsietl her tin- -

Tin i i ir , op nir riATi r fori st- -
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lies in hi l.e tunnd Iii r ejes plead- -

tngl.v ton.'inl his
"It might mean your pnrdon," said

Kay. stroking fondly the brown hair
thst erowned th girl's head

"My panlonT' uelalmetl Valentine
"Yes. 1 am the lieutenant governor

of the state. Perhaps I will Intercide
for jou "

CHAPTKU IV.

face revealed the
that shotVAI.KNTINirS as he learned

before lilm was
no leH a personage than the lieutenant
governor of tin state. And he might
Intercede for lilm; he might ask the
governor for a (midou! At the same
time Vnlentlue was not insensible of
the important part the girl at the state
onVlnl's aide imd playtsl lu hriiiMiig
alsnit hlrt clinuge of fortune. She lutl
failed her uncle's attention to lilm and
hud evidenced keen Interest In him
He would never forget that

She stood now at the lieutenant gov
ernor's side, uncertain ns to exactly
what attitude she should maintain to
ward the young man in prKou stripes
who stood before her untie and to
whom she owed n lifelong debt of gral
Itude

It was most embarrassing indeed,
she concluded. She wondered what
rule of etiquette applied In the case
of a girl of eighteen who desired to
enler Into conversation with a con-

victed safe breaker. The Hush In her
cheeks mounted to her forehead, and
Into her soft brown eyes came the
dancing, ehuugilig lights that were
telltales of her Impulsive temperament

Jimmy Valentino, con-clo- us of the
gill's delicate bounty and nothing that
he still seemed to be the especial ob
Ject of her attention, found dltliciilty in
preserving mi even demeanor, dually,
however, he secured n firm grip on
himself and pioervetl a calm, mulls
turbtsl bearing with which even the
watchful wniilen himself could And no
fault. He addresM'tl the lieutenant
governor.

"After all." he said. "I think I will
talk to jou "

Handler did not approve of the turn
events had taken

"Oh. jou will talk, will you?" be
said threateningly to the prisoner.

Valentine was aware of the moan
lug of the warden's sinister tones, lie
had becu au unwilling eyewitness on
moro than ono occaMon to the enge
mice wreaked by the official on help-
less prisoners who had aired theli
troubles or their experiences or those
of fellow prisoners to the visitors from
the outside world.

"You enn't frighten me, warden," be
announced defiantly "I know I am
taking a chance when I talk to an
outsider, but" and the flash that re
vealetl In him the strong man's daunt
less spirit came into bis eyes "I'll
take that chance and all others for the
ono chance 1 have hero to tpcnk for
myself for my llbertjV

The warden, appreciating the futili-
ty us well as the lack of wisdom In
attempting anything further In tho
lieutenant governor's presence, sub-sit- u

d.
Kay turned to his niece.
"Hose, are you sure this Is the

man?" he said In low tones.
Tho girl unhesitatingly stepped to.

ward tho convict.
"Mr. Vulentine. have you ever seen

me before?" she asked.
"Ys." replied No, J2S0 without a

falter
"Can jou tell mo where?"
"Yes." He directed his cjes sig-

nificantly toward tho warden.
The lieutenant governor caught the

suggestion and said
"Wardeu might I ask that this man

iuj ulet-o- . mul I bo left alone for a
momuatV"

"Why1'"
"1 have asked a favnr of you, Sir

Handler I will Ih lexpouslhle for
your prisoner nnd the ladles will juir
ion me, I V i iw '

"Oh. certulu j "' spoke Mrs. Monro
lutl Mrs WcliMor simultaneously and
walked out uf the room.

lint Handler was not so tpilotly ills
;oeri of lie su.ipcd at Kay

"Valentine will tell it straight Btorj',
barring a few facts. He was a crook;
hud part of the coin stolen If you
nn Jump that pardon him." The

warden leuued forward and leered
Into tho prisoner's fuce, saying, "If

P'IP4'W1 e'aaet.

r

you try, to mako a sucker of me you'r
get yours."

Handler strode hastily out Into one
of the corridors of cells.

Hose again addressed tho convict.
"Where did you see mo beforo?"

"On the Now York Central train be-

tween Huffalo and Hochoster on the
Sth of June two years ngo, You were
alone In the jstrlor cnr. I came In nnd
sow a man sitting on the arm of your
clmlr. Y'om were inp nnd frightened.
I tuilluil him aitiiv utiil Intik lilm Intn
the smoking eomtmrtmetit. lie came
back again, and 1 a moment later
henrd you screnm.. I came In, nnd he
nttackcsl me. 1 hip locked lilm and
threw him through the window."

Hose extended him 'her ImmI, which
ho eagerly grasped.

"And then after j'ou threw the man
through the window," nskeil I'ny,

."will jou not tell mo what J'ou did,
Mr Valentino?"

"I was nfrnltl I mlgtit have killed
tho man. so I left tho train by the
wrong side nt the next stntlon."

"Ho was badly hurt-dl- ed later, did
ho not?'

"Yes, sir "
"Was he n friend of your?"
"No, sir."
"Kver ms him before?"
"No, sir."
"Hut he confessed llaU ho wa your

partner in robbing the bank-wh- y?"

"Mkely because I threw lilm from
the train."

"How did you come Ujr the money
Identified a ImTlnjf lawn stolen from
the linnk?"

Valentine paused a momeat before
bia reply.

"I won It of him playing whlH on
the train Just before ttui row."

"Is Valentine yonr name?"
"No. sir."
"Then how dkl he know you ns Val-

entine?"
"lie asked my name while wo were

plnylng cardi, nnd as I thought It
nouo of his business I told him

"What is your buslnesfl?"
"I was originally nn expert ac-

countant: then I became nn expert
with the Olobo Safe company."

"Tell me, did jxju give Ibis evidence
nt tho trial?"

"No) sir"
"Why not?"
"The man who confessed had died.

If I bad told this story they would

, 9s
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have tried me for murder: that would
have brought the lady In."

Hoo Lane gave a gasp of ecstasy
ns she heaid Jimmy Valentine's Until
wotds. She clasped her bands

and turned lo the lieu-

tenant governor, euinlmlug as she
did so- -

"Ob, uucle, just to think that he
would not try to help himself keep
out of Jail by telling about rescuing
mo from that rulllan. And nil be-

cause be didn't want to drag me into
the case."

Hose drew a deep breath and gazed
adoringly nt Jimmy Valentine.

"Oh. uncle." she cried, "Ku't he a
perfectly dear safe breaker?"

When Jimmy Valentine recovered
from the effect of Hose Tamo's flatter-
ing description of him mul felt thnt
he could look the lieutenant governor
In the fnce without the twitch of a
single muscle be asked his question-
er If there was anything further thut
be cared to know.

"Yes," responded Kay. "I appre-
ciate any thought jou may have had
for the joung lady, my niece. Hut ns
you did not know her. had never be
fore met her and could thereforu have
had little or no Interest In her, I do
not see how any thought of Iter would
have Influenced your actions. What
think you, Mr. Valentine?"

No. 1280 was temporarily non-

plused by the isniotratlng perception
und cold analysis of the lieutenant
governor, who was questioning him
as though he vaus on trial for his life,
with Fay as tho cross examiner.

"I mean," began Vnlentlue"! nieun
they would have couvleted me of mur-
der on her testimony very probably
at least that Is what I feared if they
knew about her und got hold of her
ns a witness agniust me. 1 did not
bcllevo they could convict mo on the
burglary charge."

Hose Lane's enthusiasm began to
cool us sho heard her hero in his ex-

planation hint that, after all, there
might havo been some other motive
than thought of and for her in his re-

fusal to drag her Into a vulgar, sordid
murder case. Sho was not experi-
enced enough to realize that Jimmy
Valentine hud to satisfy the keeti,
searching, though withal kind hearted
lieutenant governor, whose questions
suggested a doubt of tho convict's In-

nocence. Hut the fultli of tho girl was
not entirely shaken, Shu knew thut
this uufortunato yoing man would
surely straighten oM everything lu
the end. How cout, any ono with k

(racious and wlnnlnt; a smile and wi

such adorablo eyes ever have commits
led a crime greater than the pillage of
his grandmother's Jam closet! it,
ho was tho victim of somo strangely
terrible plot, of heinous machinations
llko thoso of tho French revolution or
of the Spanish Inquisition.

The lleutennnt governor continued to
press Vnleiittne.

"Hut onto convicted," he went on,
"It seems to roe that yon would liavo
mud an application for a new trial."

"My lawyer Is working on diet new,
sir."

Hose I,ane pressed Iter nncle's Iwnd
and looted pleadingly at the state of-
ficial as tlKMigh supplicating his fur-
ther altl for the rtoner. The lieu-

tenant governor was reanonalvo to tho
.alr young girl's Influence, nnd after

ra m use he spoke tho word thst wero
to till with a now hoo tho tortured
Mint of Jimmy Valentine.

"Tell jour lawjer to apply for a
pardon. I promise you ho shall havo
every iiosslble assistance lu hU effort
to secure It."

"Thank you, sir; thank you," mur-
mured the prisoner gratefully, but his
eyes turned Involuntarily to thoso of
the girl, who he well knew was really
responsible for his new opportunity.

"Autl you can thank my niece, too,"
added Fay.

"I thank her moat deeply."
"That's nil," aald Kay, moving away

and beckoning to Row.
Valentine started ns though to go

through the door leading to the cell

"MY THUE NAME IS LEU ItANDALL."

corridor where Handler was pacing
restlessly up and down. Suddenly tho
prisoner reconsidered. Ho took a step
toward tho girl, who stood watching
him with nn expression of pity in her
eyes. He bent aver ns though to grasp
her hand; then with a stoical effort he
mastered himself and straightened
back.

"Wonls are futile things sometimes,"
be said In n low, gentlemanly voice,
with perfect pronunciation und intona-
tion. "But I"

"Yes, we know that," put In the lieu-

tenant governor.
Itoso Lane was deeply touched by

the struggle that even her little burden
of knowledge of the world told her
was going on In the prisoner's breast.

"Ooodbj-- , Mr. Valentine," sho said
softly.

Tho prisoner replied In ii halt whisper.
"1 would rather you called me by

i tiamo that is not disgraced. My true
name Is Lee Randall."

"Goodliy, Lis; Handall," said tho girl.
"Uoodby. God bless was tho

sun let's trembling response us he
turned slowly away to be led back to
his cell ami to Warden Handler.

"Hose," called the lieutenant gov-

ernor.
"Yes," said the girl, going to lilm.
"Is be Innocent?"
"Why, certalulj-.- "

"That's your intuition';"
"Y'es, mid that's all a girl has in

iudgliig men. Don't you think he Is
innocent, uucle?"

"1 don't know, but I think ho might
be honest were he given the chance."

"And you tire going to give it to
him?"

"We will go to the governor. Tho
matter rests entirely In his bands."

Hose threw her arm around her
uncle's neck and kissed him fondly.

"Tho warden Is very angry, nnd tho
man is helpless," she said fearfully.
"Why. they might even kill"

"Oh. no. Hose, not that."
"Hut you realize"
"Yes, but I dpn't think they would

daro since I"
"Hut 1 am In a chill of fear. The

warden's mnnner"
"Most wardens are bullies, Hose,

und I don't thluk this Handler an ex
ception; I think a few words from mo
might"

At this Juncture Handler stormed
Into the oUlce. Ho glared angrily at
his visitors. At Kay's direction ltoso
went out Into the waiting room.

"Finished your star chamber ses-

sion, governor?" he asked sneeringly.
"Mr. Handler," sternly, "let mo say

something to for your own bene-
fit You are au employee of tho state.
Umplojees havo been removed, oveu
wardens, for a speech no more dis-

courteous than tlio ouo jou havo just
made. When Valentino gets out aud
I hope it will be boon I am going to
usk lilm how he was treated, mul If ho
tells mo you treated lilm any worse
after today than beforo 1 came I
promise you a little polite Ii I. (load
day, sir."

The lieutenant governor followed
CONTINUED NEXT WEEK

SAFE MEDICINE FOR CHILDREN.

Foley's Hotioy and Tar Compound la
a wife and effective medicine for chil-
dren ns It doog not contain opiates or
harmful drugs. The genuine Feley's
Honey and Tar Compound U in a yel-
low pickar. Shugars und Tanner.
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